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Summary: After an long adventure, things become a little hard for 
hamtaro 


mistrust 

I've got this song stuck in my head, so I'm taking advantage of 
it . 

_I ' ve paid my due s a€ 1 Time after timea€l_ 

_I ' ve served my sentencea€ 1 but committed no crime_ 

Slowly, The two friends parted ways. He had helped him time and time 
and again. He'd even gone to the spider's lair to help him. But then 
he'd turned on him. He'd been turned ona€ 1 

And bad mistakesa€l I've made a fewa€ 1 

_I ' ve had my share of sand kicked in my face, but I've come 
through !_ 

_(And we need to go on, and on, and on.)_ 

He had led him into the spider's lair first, true. And he'd let him 
get bitten. But what could he have done? That was a ten metre tall 
spider! But stilla€l 

_We, are the champions my frienda€ 1 And we'll, keep on fighting, till 
the enda€lWe are the champions. WE ARE THE CHAMPIONS !_ 

He was still a leader. He still held respect. Even though that was 
all he had, he had dignity. the only thing to do, thoughaC 1 

_No time for losers, 'cause we are the championsaC 1 _ 


Of the world! 



He didn't have to run away from his friends. But it seemed they were 
running away from him one by onea€ 1 

_I ' ve taken my bowsa€ 1 And my, curtain calla€l_ 

_You've given me fame and fortune and everything that goes with it, I 
thank you all._ 

Was his life going to slip away with his friends? Only one was 
lefta€ 1 

'Bijou, your not leaving too?' 

'no, I don't think you did it.' 

_But it 's been no bed of roses. No pleasure cruise. I consider it a 

challenge before the whole Hu-man race, and I ain't gonna 
lose !_ 

Tears streamed down his face when he remembered how all his friends 
abandoned him in the moment of need. But he still had bijou at his 
side. He would not be treated like dirt again. Never. 

_We, are champions, my frienda€lAnd we'll keep on fighting, till the 
end ._ 

_We are the champions, WE ARE THE CHAMPIONS !_ 

"Hamtaro, I'm not leaving your side until zis iz over. Your knife 
wounds are not going to heal without me.' 

'Thank you, bijou. 

Than hamtaro collapsed into bijou's arm's, exhausted and 
injured . 

'I'm never talking to Oxnard again' 

"_we are the champions, copyright 'Queen', 'anger', me"_ 


End 
f lie . 



